

Er-ter Richard Duke of Cjloceftcr ,foln>. 

0 W is the winter of difeontene, 

Made glorious fommerby this Sonne of Tor\e : 
And all the oloudes that lo w’r vpon our houle* 
fn the deepe bofomeof the Ocean buried, 

Now arc our browes bound with vi&orius wreathes, 
Ourbruifed armes hung vp for monuments. 

0ur fterne alarums chang’d to merry meetings. 

Our dreadful! marches to delightfull'fflcafures. 
Grim-vifagde war, hath finootbd Ids wrinkled front, • 

And now infied ofmounting baibed (feedes, 

To fright the foules of fearctull ad utrfaries. 

He capers nimbly in a Ladies chamber, 
Tothelaciuiousplcafing ofa loiie. 

But I that am not fharpe of fportiue rrickes, . Y . 

Nor made to court an amorous looking Glafle .* ; 

I that am rudely flan.pt, and want loues maiefly, 

Toftrut before a wanton ambling Nymph; 

Ithat am curtails! ot this fair,; proportion, 

Cheated of feature by diflembliilg nature, , II 

Deform’d, vnfinifht £ nt before my time 1 1 v n 
Into this breathing world hal e made vp, 

Andthat fo lamely and vnfafhionsble, 

Thaj; dogs barkeat meat Ihalticthcin.- 
Why I in this weake piping time of peace: 

Hautno delight to pafle awaytWctme^ 

Vnlefle to fpic my fhadotv in the llinne, i 

Anddefcantone minccunedefoTti-iitv fr . . 

And therefore floce I cam -ot prou: staucr. 

To entettair.e thefe fairs .well lpokcn dayesy ■ 

iam determined to n ouc a villain*. 

And hate the Idle pleafures of tbefrdaycs : .'7~ 

1 lay d,wriu&teiT» dangerous , - ■ / 
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